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within a few miles of Salona. Again we
fastened the boat to a rock, and I made a
solitary expedition among the mountains, not-
withstanding the assurances of my boatmen
that if I fell in with robbers they would cut
off my nose and ears by way of a practical joke.
I should not have quarrelled with an adventure
less lasting in its consequences., and might not
indeed have objected to losing the very small
amount of money which I carried in my
pocket, on condition of making acquaintance
with some tolerably interesting specimens of the
banditti kind. I neither met, however, nor
expected an adventure of any sort, but enjoyed
instead a succession of views as noble as rocks,
mountains, and waves, in their wildest com-
binations can compose. The sea rendered it
impossible that I should lose my way; and
indeed, I could generally discern the bay in
which our little boat lay rocking* I was*
therefore, able to wander far about those
plains which, grassy and flat, wound in among
the roots of the precipitous mountains. Wearied